
A PAGEFORAND BY OUR BOYSAND GIRLS*
Many Boys and Oirls

Join the Popular T.-D. C. C.
Us Motto: "Nothing Succeeds Like Success."

The number of original poems and
.stories sent In thin week were In excess

of last Bunda y's publication.
The Timos-Dinpntcb Contributors' Club

Is growing rapidly, but club members
havo the assurance that anything with¬
held this week will find Its way Into the
columns the week afterward.
The editor Is gratified to note that

many out-of-town as well as In-town
boys nnd girls wish to Join the T, D. C.
C. It la proponed to havo the club Idea
tak* root all over the State of Virginia
and expand into auch proportions of use¬
fulness and Intelligence as to make the
Children's Pago embody the best read¬
ing In tho Sunday Tlmes-Dlspatch.

All boys and girls under sixteen yeat..
of nge who promise to contribute to the
Children's Pngo are Invited to send in
their names and Join the club.

Answer to '« Diamond Puzzle."
1, E. 2, Ate. Î, Strap. 4, EaL B, P.

ANSWER TO ENIGMA.
1. Mariner. Í. Interger.
2. Example. 7. And.
3. Mortal. t. locality.
A. Orator. 9. Declare.
C. Rivulet. 10. Ancient,

11. Team.

The Fox and the Rahbit.
Master Albert I,. Jeffroys, of Chas» City,

Va., Is tho author of a folk-lore story In
two chapters. Tho first chapter Is as fol¬
low?:
There was once a fox and rabbit. The

rahbit lived way down In a broom straw
field; the fox In the woods In a hollow
tre». Ono night brer rahbit went over to
reo brer fox- Ho knocked at tho door-
bum, bum. bum.
"Come in," said brer fox, and brer rab¬

bit walked in.
"I tell you, brer fox, I know where

forno of the best cabba«e Is."
"Where?" asked brer fox.
"Over at Farmer JoneB' garden." said

brer rabbit.
"Do you want to go with me real soon

In the morning and get some?"
"Yes," answered brer fox.
"Well, brer fox, you come by my house

In the morning and we will go."
"Ail right," answered brer fox.
Tho next morning brer fox went by

brer rabbit's house, and he and brer rab¬
bit went on their way. They were get¬
ting cabbago leaves and putting them In
their baskets when brer fox uttered
loud whoop, and out of the woods came
brer bear, brer wolf and brer dog. And
before brer rabbit knew anything they
had seized him and went running Into the
wood?».
"What's you carrying me in this rough

way for?" said brer rabbit.
"Keep still," 6aJd brer fox, -who Jumped

up, clapped his heels together, and
laughed long and loud.
By' this time they had brought brer

rabbit to a bpe tree. They put him In
the hollow with the bee*», who. disturbed
nnd angry*, stung him all over the back
and ears and In his eyes.
"Oh! ohl oh!" hollered brer rahbit, whlln

his friends outside Just laughed and
laughed at him.
"Are you ready to come out?" said

brer fox. laughing.
"Oh! please pull me out. brer fox,'

pleaded brer rabbit. "The bees are about
to kill me! Oh! oh!"
Brer fox and his companions,, after

keeping him In thore nbout five minutes,
let. him loose and ran home Just as fast
as they could. Brer rabbit fell out, got
up and llmDcd away home,

(To be continued next Sunday.)

From Bottom to Top.
Master Walker L. Poh. of No. 800 St.

Paul Street, sends an Interesting sketch
with an appropriate heading given above.
His story runs:
Passing down a crowded street in on«

of otir well known cities, I saw some¬
thing I will never forget. An aged wo¬
man was crossing the street, wbon
electric car that was approaching rapid¬
ly appeared to be almost upon her.
Sha seeing her danger, and losing all

presence of mind fell. I thought, her case
was hopeless, but Just as the car was
about to strike her a small pair of arms
phot toward her, encircled her waist,
lifted her clear off the track and out of
harm's way. The rescuer was a small
newstany. The lady rescued was the wife
nf one of the wealthiest bankers In New
Tnrk.
As tho hoy would not accept nny ma¬

terial reward for his bravery and pres¬
ence of mind, he was offered a position
In thn banker's ofllce, and, as such boys
are bound to rise, Is president of a bank
in New York city,

The First Watches.
Master Charley S. Moore, of Tampico.

Va., tells ordinary mortals about how the
first watches were made. According to
his Idea:

At. first the wa.tch was about the size
of a dessert plate. It had weights and
was us"*d ns a. "pocket clock." The first
grent Improvement, the substitution of
springs for weights, wns In 1540. The
earliest Rprlngs wero not colied, hut only
a straight pleco of Rteel.
Early watches had only one hand, nnd

being wound up twice a day, thoy could
not. be expected to keep the timo nearer
than fifteen or twenty minutes In tho
twelvo hours. The dials were of silver
or brass, the cases had no crystals, but
opened at the back and front anal were
four or five Inches In dlnmetor. A plain
watch cost the equivalent of $1,600 ]n our
currency, and after on« was ordered it
took a year to make It.

The Hnathen Chinee.
Miss Tyotise Page Weisiger, of Decatur

fitrent, Manchester, Va., sends a. brand
new version of til« Heathen Chlnoe.; It
follows:
There once was a heathen Chinee,
Who lived upon nothing but. rice, mice

and tea;
A flue fat mouse once slipped through

his door,
".fck*aJut that poor mouse came out no more.

He resolved to give him a spouse,
To help him eat that fat little mouse,
And so he went calling
On an almond-eyed darling, *

1 Who lived In a quaint Ittle Japanese
house.

How Dick Saved Clarence,
Miss Mary Smith Lynn, of Scruggs' R.

F. D., Franklin oounty. Va., contributes
pn original story, which Is called "How
Dick Saved Clarence,"
Dick was only a small poodle dog, but

all Iba» same he loved his Utile master,
Clarence, who was only seven years of
ape.
Clarence wsb deaf, but that made them

all tho fonder of ono another.
Clarence would take Dick out on the

»treot sometimes. One day when the boy
»nd dog wero together this wav Clarence
law a street musician and à monkey
across froni him. Ho started to go In
their direction, hut Dick pulled back and
barked. Clarence, wondering what be
wanted, turned buck and had Just, gotten
pff the track when a street car passedby-
Hurryln* fcame, he rushed Into the hotiae

and told his mother n.cd father how Dick
saved his life. Dick was patted and
praised.
Tho next day Clarenoo bought a silver

collar for Dick with his name engraved
on It.

An Original Poem.
Miss Virginia Roso Robertson, of No,

120« Decatur Street, Manchester, favors
tho club with an original poem entitled
GOdS Kartlu

The flowers that bloom abovo the sod.
They wore made by the hand of God.
Tho grain that grows beneath our feet,
That makes the ground soft and sweet.

The sun that gives forth light by day,
Ho makes tho flower bloom In May.
Tho atiii-s that shlno at night,
They were tnndo to give us light.
Tho Bllver moon that guards the sky,
Sho lights by nleht God's throne on high.
The sen. that rolls its white capped waves
And gently bathes the shore It laves.

Tho rain by God to us In given,
And Ilko God's mercy, falls from heaven,
It softly waters the grain apd flowers,
And makes things green In naturo.1 bow¬

ers.

Tho trees that wave their graceful limbs
They seem to sing to God their hymns.
This is a glimpse, of God's earth,
Which Is full of beauty, love and mirth.

Clever Little Wife.
Master Harry Steinruck, of No. 218

North Fousheo Street, BayB: "I would Ilka
to have one of those T. D. C. C. buttons."
In evidence of his wlah ho sends this
story of a clever little wife:
A young wife bought an oyster plant

and set it out to grow. Quoth she:
'"Twill ploaso my husband, who does
love oysters so. And when the oyster
season comes I'll go out every day and
pick a bushel basketful, with not a cent
to pay. Oh. ho shall sup on Baddlerocks,
for which he has a craze, or Mlllponda,
Biuepolnts, Shrewsbury's, or even Rocka-
ways. And ho will be so grateful and full
of Joy to see how very economical his
little wife can bel"

Better Than Them All.
Maater John Valentino, of No, 401

.North Twelfth Street, la the author of a
poem, which, with tho chorus. Is glvon
In full:
There's a cottage In Virginia, where the

golden sunshine falls,
Around the quaint old windows clings the

ivy to tho walls,
'Mid the b«!*auty of the homestead there

Is a tree of every kind,
Over a stump which was a gate-post hangs

a. morning glory vine,
In the doorway of the cottage stands a

mother old and gray
Waiting for her eon's return, who has

thrown his life away,
At that moment he waa Btrandlng In 1

gambling den and bar
In the hall a woman's voice rang out

clear and far.

Chorus:
Tour mother's love is better than them

all,
Tou left her broken hearted, but ehe an-

nwers all your call,
In slckncfts sho Is with you, In distress

and In downfall.
A mother's ley* Is better than them all.

The bartender looked amnzed, his friends
they did the same,

That sweet voice In tho hall, which stop¬
ped the gambling gamo,

On tho beer-stained floor, there sank the
gambler down In shame.

With loving arms around his neck she
clung to him In vain:

Come back to the old homestead. John,
you havo Ihrown your life away;.

There Is no ono In tho cottage now but
your mother old and gray:

No matter how you havo treated her she
has answered every call:

A mother's love la better than them all.

WEE HACGREGOR

A Scotch Mannle Lately Brought to
America Who Has Come to Stay.

One usually reads
a Scotch story.
one of Steven¬
son's, Barrle's or
Ian Moclaren's.
with moist eyes
and smiling lips,
for when the
Scotch character
Is faithfully por¬
trayed, wit and
pathos are so In¬
termingled that
pmlleB and tears
can never be very
far apart.
There Is some¬

thing' most fasci¬
nating In the lives
of the sternly sim¬
ple, yet altogether
tender and lovable
folk across the sea
In the Highlands
and Lowlands of
bonny Scotland,
and a new writer,
who makes us
still better ac¬
quainted .wltl* the

"canny Scot" Is to be welcomed with'open
arms.
This is what Mr. ,T. .1. Bell Is doing. A

Scotchman himself, born and bred In
"C'lesga," ho knows tho character and
customs and speech of his countrymen,
a,-d writes of them with charming grace,
sympathy and originality. His sketches
'of. "Wee Mncgreegor" have won for him
an enviable place among the Scottish hu¬
morists.
How "Wee Macgreegor" forced his way

Into print almost In spite of the author,
and later Into book form, In spite of pub¬
lishers, mokPs an unusually Interesting
story In Itself. Mr. Bell ohd been contrib¬
uting a column dally to the Glasgow Eve¬
ning Times. One day, from lack of ma¬
terial and seeming lack of Inspiration,
Mr. Bell failed to write his customary'
column, but sent to the editor Instead a
sketch of "Wee Macgreegor's" visit to
the Zoo, with apologies, and the sugges¬
tion that it should not be used unless ab¬
solutely required.
Perhaps the editor knew what his read-

en liked bettor than Bell did. At any
rate the sketch was printed and Glasgow
went wild over it, The young author was
urged lo write more about "Wee Macgree.
gar." which he did, nnd the sketohes were
eapprly read as they apeared. Btlll Mr.
Boll had no realization that he had written
anything of especial literary value, and
It was only at the urgent persuasion of
hli friend, Neil Munro, tho novelist, that
he plucked up the courage to offer the
sketches to a publisher.
Two firms, who weto certainly» naif vofy

far-'*>oelng, declined the offer-of the1 book
at the modest price of {ISO outright. Then
It was offered for nothing, but no publish¬
er wanted it even aa a gift. Encouraged
by Mr. Munro and a few other believing
friends, Mr. Bell published tho sketches
himself lu paper covers, with only, his
Initial» on tho title pago. In a few months
til» book that had been offered for noth¬
ing to a local publisher netted Its author
the profit of $16.000.
"W?e Macgreegor" has recently been

published In America, by the Harpers.
"Wee Macgreegor" Is a little boy who

PRETT CHILD ACTRESS.

MILLIE JAMES,
The Child Actress, who has successfully

Imperaonated Sara Crews In "The
Little Princess."

lives In Glaagow with his father, John
Robinson, his mother, Lizzie, and his
baby sister, "Woo Jeannle." Ho Is a
quaint little fellow and canny Scot from
tho top of his fine "glengarry bonnet" to
tho soles of his sturdy feet.
It would not be fair to our readers to

tell how MacOreegor contrives to get
what he wants from his father, whose only
weakness le a tendency to «poll the boy¡
or how his mother disciplines and adores
him; or about tho amusing visits to the
55oo and the photographer's: the never-
ending questions and remarks of Mac¬
greegor, beginning with the Scotch "Whit
wey" (why); the tea party at Aunt Pur-
dle's, where, despite his mother's careful!
warnings, Macgreegor gets Into trouble.
All these things, and a great many others
still more Interesting, must be read In
tho author's own words to bo appreciated.
-The Little Chronicle.

MARGARET MONUMENT
IN NEW ORLEANS

It may he Interesting to Richmond
children, who have heard of the Confede¬
rate reunion held In New Orleans last

¦week, to know that the first monument
over erected to a woman In the United
States Is ono standing In the trlangular-
ahaped square which marks the ^entrance
to Prytonia Street, In one of the most
beautiful residential portions ôf tha Crea-
cent City.
Tho square Is called by a special ocv

of tho City Council of New Orleans "Mar¬
garet Place." The statue there Is a last¬
ing memorial of a humble baker woman,,
Margaret Haughery. who devoted the
money gained by a Ufe of. honest Inde¬
pendence to building St. Vincent's Infant
Asylum at the corner of Race and Maga¬
zine Streets, and to the erection of St,
Elizabeth's Industrial Home tor Girls,
who gave everywhere and to every needy
child, making the orphans of New Or¬
leans ^he objects of her special tender¬
ness because n? she said: "I was once an

orphan myself."
She first had a. small bakery. Every

one patronised It and'finally there grew,
through her evxertlons, a great steam

»bakery. In tho throbbing heart of the

city's business life, and the head of that
bakerv was Margaret Haughery. who was

honored and respected by the richest and
.poorest citizen alike.
Not because she became rich, or be¬

cause she was talented or cducat«-d. She
never learned even to road or write, yet
when she did she gave thousands of dol¬
lars to New Orleans orphans, showing
herself In her bequest to be no respecter
of persons, sects or classes.
Crowds assembled at her funpral to do

her honor. Afterward, the women of New
Orleans determined to put up a monu¬

ment to her. Money was freely given for
the purpose and when tho statue was un¬

veiled, Margaret was seen, sitting in her
accustomed chair, dressed Just as she had
always done In Ufe. overlooking tho home,
she had built-for tho orphans. A repre¬
sentation of the shawl which had been
crocheted for her by tho little children
of St. Vincent's Home more beautiful In
Its significance than the richest la^e, was
thrown around her shoulders. She was
looking tenderly down upon a little child
nestling In the shelter of her protecting
arm.
Strangers.who visit New Orleans etand

.and look with reverence and love upon
the memorial of tho woman who turned
not away from the Master's command
when He said: "Suffer the Little Chil¬
dren to Come Unto Me and Forbid Them
Not, for of Such la tho Kingdom of
Heaven." Tho statue Is beautiful, reared
as It Is on a foundation of love, but Mar*
garet's best memorial is the hearts of
the New Orleans children among -whom
she went about doing good.

The Pessimistic Boy.
I don't kick and romp with glee
"Cause the summer days ar» here,

I'm not. filled with Joy to see
Scented flowers all appear,
And the balmy atmosphere

Doesn't make me hop with vim.
What's the use? Ma Jest saldi
"Don't you dare go down to swim."

Merry thoughts don't rise In me.
As the daisies they come out,

I'm not filled with ecstacy
As the bees they buzz aboutt
I'm not filled up to the spout

With a lot of lazy wlshln ,

What's the use? Ma Jest said:
"Don't you dare to go oft flshln',**

I don't dream the livelong day
Underneath a shady tree,

And If wlnter'd cared to stay
'Twould have boon tho same to ma;
Summer don't fill me with glee

And I wish that It would pass.
What's the use? Ma Jest said!
"Don't you He on that damp grass,"

.F. P. Pltzer, In New York Bun.

Papa's Calendar.
This la my Sunday head of hair,
All whlrly, twlrly curls,

A bow of rlnbon tied with car«,
Llko all the other girls.

And this Is, how on week-a-days
I start to go to school,

Mv pigtails plaited evenly,
The parting drawn by rule.

But spite nf all that I can do,
Upon a Saturday,

This Is the way my hair will look,
When I come In from play,

I am my papa's calendan
Ho often will deolare

That he can tell what day it Is
By looking at my hair.

.Abhie Farwell Brown, In The Church¬
man.

a, .

Spring.
A lady red upon the hill,
Her annual secret keeps;

A lady white within the field.
In placid lily sleepsi

The tidy breezes with their broom*,
Sweep vole, and hill, and tree!

Prithee, my pretty housewives!
Who may expected be?

Tho neighbors do not yet sufipectt
The woods exchange a smile-»?'

Orchard, und buttercup, and bird,
la such a- little while!

And yet how still the landscape stands,
How nonchalant the wood,

As if tho resurrection
Were nothing very odd!

-Emily DIckenson,

lite .Wel M te Wmû

CHAPTETR VIT.
A TRAVELED DONKEY.

After the many queer glirhts that
Buddie had come upon in Queerwood
nothing could surprise her very much.
Besides, as she never before had seen
a donkey, nor a lute, nor I ha combina¬
tion of «ïonkey and lute, It did not strike
her as especially remarkable that the
musician should be holding his Instru¬
ment upside down and »weeping tho
Strings with one of his lone ears, which
he was able to wave without moving
ills head a Jot. And th!» It was that
gave the muslo Its »oft and furry-purry
quality. _ ,

The donkey greeted Buddie with a care¬
less nod, and remarked, a« if anticipating
a comment he, had heard many times:
"Oh, yes; I play everything by ear-

even my own compositions."
"Please keep on." said Buddie, taking

a seat on the nearest log.
"I Intended to." said the donkey; and

the random chords changed to a cronolng,
crsdle-swlnging melody which wonderfully
pleased Buddie, whose opportunities to
hear muslo wer« sadly few. As for the
White Blackbird, he tucked his little hood
under hi* wing and went fast asleep.
"WelL what do you think of It?" ask¬

ed the Donkey, suddenly putting down the
lute.
"Very nice, sir," answered Buddie, en¬

thusiastically; though sho addod to her¬
self: "Tho Idea of saying 'sir1 t o an ani¬
mal. Would you please tell me your
name?" she requested.
The Donkey pawed open a saddle bag,

drew forth with his teeth a card, and
presented It to Buddie, who spelled out
the following:

PROFESSOR BRAY.
Tenor«, Barltonale,

Teached of Singing All Method*,
Concerts and Recitals.

While Buddie was reading this the
Donkev again picked up his Instrument
and thrummed the strings.
"Did you ever see a donkey play a

lute?" said he. "That'» an old saw,*' ho
added.

"I never saw a donkey before," said
Buddie.
"You haven't traveled much," »aid tho

other. "The world Is full of them."
"This Is tho farthest I've ever been

from home," confessed Buddie, feeling
very InBlgnlfcant, Indeed.
"And how far may that be?"
Buddie couldn't tell exactly. "But it

ean't bo a great way," she said. "I live
In the log house by the lake."
"Pooh! That's no distance at all," said

tho Donkey; and Buddie dwindled another
Inch or two. "I'm a great traveler my¬
self," went on the other. "All donkles
travel that can. If a donkey travels, you
know, he may come home a horse; and
to become a horse Is, of course, tbe am¬
bition of every donk«sy."
"Is it?" was all Buddie could reply.

What could she say that would Interest
so renowned a traveler?
"Perhaps, you have an old saw you'd

like reset7'' suggested the Donkey, still
thrumming the lute strings. --

Buddie thought a moment. "There's
an old saw hanging up in our woodshed,"
she began, but got no farther,
"Hee-haw! Hee-haw!" laughed the

Donkey. "Thistles and cactus) That's
rich," and he hee-hawed until the toare
ran down his nose. Poor Buddie, -who
knew alie was bolng laughed at, but didn't
know why, began to feel very much like
crying, and wished »he might run away.
"Excuse these tears," the Donkey Bald

at last, recovering his family gravity.
"DJdn't you ever hear the saying: "A
burnt child dreads tho fire?' "

Buddie nodded, and plucked up her spir¬
its.

"Well, that's an old saw. And you
must have heard that other very old saw,
'No use crying over split milk/"
Another nod from Buddie.
"Here's my setting of that," said tho

Donkey; and after a few Introductory
chords, he sang:
" 'Oh, why do you cry, my pretty little

maid,
With a boo-hoo-hoo and a helgho?'

Tve split my milk, kind sir,' she said.
And the cat said," Me, oh! my, oht'

" 'No use to cry my pretty little maid,
With a boo-hoo-hoo and a holgho.'

'But what shall I do, kind str?' she said.
And the cat aald, 'Me, oh! my, oh!'

" 'Why, dry your eyes, my pretty little
maid,

With a boo-hoo-hoo and helgho.'
.Oh, thank you, thank you, sir!" she said,
And tho cat. said, "He, oh! my. oh I'

"How do you like my volee?" asked
the Donkey, In a tone that said very
plainly: "If you don't lllto It, you're no
judge of singing."
Now, Buddie being a truthful little girl

hesitated. A professional crltio would
have said that the voice woe of the hit
or miss variety; that It was pitched too
high (all donkeys make that mistake);
that It waa harsh, rasping nnd unsym¬
pathetic; and that altogether tho per¬
formance was "not convincing."
But Buddie wajs k!nd-hearteo as well a»

truthful, and «ho did not wish to hurt
the Donkey's feelings. In spite of his
conceit, and the patronizing way he had
treated her. After all, It waa pretty good
einging for a Donkey. Critics should not,
an they sometimos do, apply to donkeys
the standards bv which nightingales are
judged. So Buddie was able to say, truth¬
fully and kindly:

"I think you do very well; very well.
Indeed."

It was a small tribute, but the Donkey
¦was so blinded by conceit that he ac¬
cepted It as the greatest coropllmont.
"I ought to sing well," he said; "I've

studied methods enough. The more meth¬
ods you try, you know, the more of a
donkey you am."
"Oh, yes!" murmured Buddie, not un¬

derstanding in the least.
"Yes," went on the Donaey; "I've

taken the Donkesl method, the Sobraylla
method, the Thistlefljcu method-"
"I don't quite know what you mean

by 'methods'" ventured Buddie.
The Donkoy regarded her with a pitying

smile. "A method," he explained, "is a
way of singing. 'Ah!' For Instance, In
the Thlstleflxu method, whloh I am at
present using, I nil my mouth full of
thistles, stand on ono leg, take in a
breath three yards long, and sing. 'Ah!'
The only trouble ehout this method Is
that the thistles tickle my throat and
make me cough, o.nd I have to spray It
twice a day, which Is considerable trou¬
ble, especially when I am traveling, as
I always am."
"I should think It would be,' said Bud¬

die. "Wont you sing something else7"
"I'm a little hoarso," apologized the

singer.
"That's what you want to bt», isn't lt7"

sold Buddie, misunderstanding him.
"Hee-haw!" laughed the Donkey.

"That's a Joke. I mean my throat Is
hoarso." ..."And the rest of you is donkey," cried
Buddie, who oould see a point as quickly
as any one of her age.
"There's something to that," eald the

Donkey, thoughtfully. "Now, If the
'norseness' should spread-"
"And you become 'horse'.all over-"
"Why, then-"
"Why, then-"
"Think of another old saw," said the

Donkey, picking up his lute.
(Continued next week.)

THERAILWAYWORLD

Compiled By ARTHUR Q. LEWIS.

Mr. William H. Joyce, who has been
freight trafilo manager of tho Pennsyl¬
vania Railroad since February 10th, 1S97,
has tendered his resignation on account
of ill health, and the same has been
accepted, to take effect June 1st. It Is
stated that he will bo succeeded by Mr.
John B. Thayer. Jr., at present general
trelghtagent.
Mr. B. T. Steel, soliciting agent of the

Alabaron, «.rent Southern nt BlrmlnEham.
Ala., hn» been appointed commercial
agent at that place,
Mr. D. W. Hitchcock, a veteran In

railway passenger service, known nml
esteemed from the Pacific to tbo A.llnn-
tlo. hn» been retired on n pension from
the position of general western agent of
tho passenger department of the Union
Paclllo Road.
Tho Brotherhood of Railroad Trnln-

ment claims a membership of (¡0,000 and
an Increase In WOB of B.00O. During the
year thirty-two now lodge» wore orgnn-
i»cd, making n total of 670 lodges In tbo
United States and Canada.
Tho American Association of Travel¬

ing Passenger Agents win moot In Now
Orleans m-xt. November, und the fea turo
of the meeting will lie the discussion of
"Tho Relation of the Pussenper Agenta
to the Railroad and tho Public."
Mr. W. EJ. Enstmon has resigned as sec¬

retory of the Tennessee Central.
Tho signal Inspection on the Pennsyl¬

vania plan has been organized on the
Baltimore and Ohio, wllii Mr. V. P.
Patenall chief signal Inspector.
Mr. xv, J. Murphv, now vice-president

of the Clnclnnntl, Now Orleans nnd Tex-
na Pacific, and third vice-president of
tbo Alabama Great Southern, has been
lu the railroad service for -II year», 2»
of which were »pent on tbo Erlo Rnll-
road.
Mr. W. A. Miller, passenger agent of

the Big Four, at present located at Jnek-
son, Mich., bus been appointed to suc¬
ceed Mr. R. C. Kennedy, recently pro-
moled.
The Southern Pacific BtOckvOtlng caso

will not come up for hearing before the
United Btnle» Circuit Court nt Appeals
until autumn.
Tho American Association of Locnl

Freight Agent.« bold their convention at
Savannah, On,, .tune 9th.
The biennial convention of tho Order

of Railway Telegraphers at St. Louis
last week solecteil Buffalo a» the next
placo of meeting in Mnv, 1905, and ad¬
journed after electing officers for tbo en¬
suing two years.
Mr. F. XV. Watklns has been appointed

superintendent of the Lake Erie, Al¬
liance nnd Wheeling, with headquarters
at Alliance, Ohio.

Air. Edgar (J. Calvin ha» ben pro¬
moted from general manager of tho Ore¬
gon Short Line.
During 1903 3,70S ships passed through

the Suez Canal, tho cross tonnage being
15,691,359. In 1901 thero were 3,(199 ships,
with gross tonnage of 15,163,233, and in
1900 3.411 ships, with a gros» tonnage of
13.699.^3.
General Trafilo Manngor II. If. King,

of tbo Lehlgh Valley, with headquarters
at Now York, has resigned, to tako ef¬
fect July 1st.
Aggregate receipts of packing house

products last week were 7,320.309 pound», a
decrease of 433,731 pounds from the pse-
vlous week, and an increase of 2,936.0<«i
pounds over last year, and of 662,000
pounds over the corresponding period of
1901.
Superintendent T. C. Prince, of the Bal¬

timore and Ohio's Shenandoah division,
has been succeeded by Superintendent J.
E>. Spurrier, of tho Baltimore division.
The following dividend» havo been de¬

clared: Atlantic Coast Line Railroad, pre¬
ferred, 2^ per cent.; Buffalo and Siisque-
hanna, preferred, 1 per cent, quarterly;
Catawissa, preferred, '¿M per cont.; Dela¬
ware and Bound Brook, guaranteed, 2 per
cent, quarterly; Now York, New Haven
and Hartford, 2 per cent, quarterly; North
Pennsylvania, 2 per cent, quarterly; Pitta-
burg. Bessemer and Lake Eric, preferred,
S per cent.
The Lehlgh Valley Railroad has appoint¬

ed Frederic E. Knorr assistant treasurer.
Ho also take» the »amo position for the
Lehlgh Valley Coal Company, and will be
located In Philadelphia.
Mr. H. B. Worden han been appointed

assistant general freight agent of the
San Pedro, Los Angeles and Salt Lake
line at Los Angeles. V
Mr. William IL Reynolds has been ap¬

pointed division freight nnd passenger
agent of the West Virginia Central at
Cumberland, Md.
Superintendent D. T. Murray, of the

Lake Shore, has received his promotion as
assistant general superintendent.
Mr. Henry M. Bronson assistant general

Sassenger agent of tho Big Four, cclo-
rated his fiftieth anniversary In the ser¬

vice Of that road .May 21st.
Bxecutlvo officials of western lines have

appointed a committee to meet with the
trunk line representatives the second
week In Juno In New York to reach
an agreement regarding tho publication
of Import and export rates.
Mr. D. D. Mann, vice-president of Ca¬

nadian Northorn, corroboorate» the re¬
port from St. Paul of the »alo of tbo Ca¬
nadian Northern's entire land grant. Tbo
grant excce<la three million acres, and
tho price paid is said to bo S12.000.000.
Mr. James H. Maddy, chief clerk to

tho general manager of the Baltimore and
Ohio, has gono Into tho office of the
third vice-president in tho saino capacity.
Central passenger Unes have refused

to accedo to tho request of tho clorgy
for an abandonment of Sunday excur¬
sions, on the ground that they are run
for the benefit of poor people who
would otherwise bo unable to got the
coveted day's outing, and »o long as they
are appreclatel by the public they will be
continued.

There is only One
Genuine-SyrUp of HgS,
The Genuine is Manufactured by the

California Fig Syrup Co.
The full name of the company, California RIß Syrup Con
(a printed on the front of every package of the genuine.

Ä?&a

The Genuine- Syrup of Figs- Is for Sale, in Original
Package« Only, by Reliable Druggists Everywhere
Knowing the above will enable one to avoid the fraudulent Imita¬

tions made by. piratical concerns and sometimes offered by unreliable"
dealers. The imitations are known to act injuriously and should
therefore be declined.

Buy the genuine always if you wish to get its beneficial effects.
It cleanses the system gently yet effectually, dispels colds and headaches
when bilious or constipated, prevents fevers and acts best on the
kidneys, liver, stomach and bowels, when a laxative remedy is needed
by men, women or children. Many millions know of its beneficial
effects from actual use and of their own personal knowledge. It is the
laxative remedy of the well-informed.

Always buy the Genuine- Syrup of Figs
MANUFACTURED BY THE

Sw\ÏTfi^C!3Gfyé&l
PRICE WPTST CENTS PER BGTTUs
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GOSSIP OF

Human Derelicts Sink Dally!
from Sight of Man.

THIRTY OR MORE A WEEK

George F. McCollough the " Morga
of the Trolley World ".Candidacy
of Devery for Mayoralty Has a

Picturesque Side,

By John Marthol.
NEW YORK. May 80..Nothing

bebter Illustrates ¡i phase of Ufa '.',
In this great cJty than the following
incident. On the. loth of March Hajimbj1
FItzpatriok, a respectable woman about
thirty-five years of age, employed at the.
Fifth Avenus Ilotol as a chambermaid, ,¦
went out ono evening to ma.ke soma
»mall purchases. Bhe did not return.
Waelcs went by and no word of her exist- ).
once or disappearance cama to the hotel
Pianagers. A few days ago the hotel de-/
tcctlve, in looking over photographs oil
person» takon to the morgue, Identlflea
the body of the missing chambermaid.;S'ho had been burled.In the latter part oí',,
March In Potter's Field as an "un-),
known." Records showed that she had
been found dead at Thirtieth Street and
Sixth Avenue. Some thirty or forty.
bodies are weekly burled in Potter's.-
FJold. Every day some man or woman!
draw« his or her last breath In the grcatf

"

city hospitals. Often they give fictitious,'
namos. Tho names of persons to be no ti-",'
fled in event of death also prove fIctl- '

tlous. Is It not strange? Not only do
these human derelicts sink beneath the ''

currents of life, leaving no ripple on tha
surface, but many persons, beloved by,relatives and friends, disappear from fa-ymillar ways without leaving a trace.; "

With throb and momentum the vast en-ii*
ginos of Industry and pleasure pas3 ort
and no thought is given to those who ialjbruised and maimed to perish on tha
wayside. t;

*'¦:.....
3-Tlectrlo railroading is a topic of great

Interest In the financial precincts of this«
money-loving town. Following the an¬
nouncement that one may shortly gd>
from New York to Boston by trolley, as
ono can now go from New York to Philo-'
dolphia, the possibilities of tho electrlo.
conveyance are being much discussed,'
Attention has been called to George F»
McCollough. of Indianapolis, Indiana/who Is called "the J. P. Morgan of th*a
Trolley World." It seems that Mr. Mc->
Collough. who is about forty-five years
of age, has amassed a largo fortuno by.building up ft great system, of trolleys In:
and around Indianapolis. The« linea
traverse seven of the largest counties
In Indiana, extending In all directions*,-
the principal one being from Munclo, .'.'
which is In tho heart of the gast bolt; a
city of 25,000 population, to Indianapolis,
a distance of G6y¡ miles. This is one oí
the most substantial lines, perhaps tho
most substantial Une, ever constructed
on tho trolley system. Cars are run
every few minutes between these two
points, and an express car system makes
tho entire distance from tho center o¿
Mundo into tho heart of Indianapolis
within a apace of two hours. This, of
course, requires very fast running, as/,
only one stop Is mado, that at Anderson,
about half way. In addition to this, a*
slow-down Is required on account of cn~''
terlng tho city limits at each enal. A).
speed Is attained of about fifty miles,
an hour, which Is the faatc3t evar at-,
talned by any trolley system. Some new
enterprises Indicate that Mr. McCollough
Intends to become active In the política
oí his State. At least so they say ln>
Washington.

. . .

Speaking of rich men's sons, tho Idea?,'
Is erroneous that they aro not skilled In'
business. I happened to run across Wil¬
liam O- Rockefeller, who, by tho way, Is
a director and likewise manager of tha
Amalgamated Copper Company. Hn Is a

graduate of Yole. Ho -was trained to'
office work, and Is now regarded aa ona;

of tho most able of tho young financiers.
He Is to bo found from early morning
until late In the day at his office In the¡;
Standard Oil building on lower Broadway.
In appearance ha resembles his father,
William Rockefeller, a director and one'

of the largest stockholders In tho Stan-»
dard OU Company. Unassuming and ai-..
fable In manner, young Mr. Rockefeller,
will in tho near future become one of tha,
great leaders In finance and Industry. ;:.

There has been serious criticism as re¬

gards tha appolntmont of Mr. Henry 8.
Thompson by Borough President Cantor
to nil the vacancy made by Perez Stew¬
art's resignation from the Important oftlce
of Superintendent of Buildings. I fall to
see where tha Borough President ha.s
made a. mistake, To start with. Thompson
is a recognized man of nffatrs, also a

builder, which makes him competent, and
Is a young man who has accumulated a

fortune by his own energy, and one who
no doubt by his uprlghtiiouRiiass and per-
aevnrancn will serve thn city In a way.
of which its citizens may well be proud.
I hoar from a reliable source that E. J.
Ba»rwtnd. the wholesale coal dealer, will
Interpst himself to soma extent In th«
national game of politics thjs coming
vear. Mr. Berwlnd Is an astute ilnanoler,
'and a man who knows a thing or two

about politics. He Is a large employer ot

labor, and as such Is to bo considered.
Soma tima ago ha freely expressed Mm«
self as against. President. Roosevelt. It
now seems that there are others In Ohio
of Berwlnd's way ot^ thinking.

Frank Tllford has gone Into the wate**
business, having purchased tho Whit«
Rook Wiilor Company- 1 understand
Tllford r»aid $1,600,000.. Mr. TJlfonl'a sue,

cess In the ilnunclal world and likewls«
hin facilities for handling just such com¬
modities no doubt will add to,his fortune.
Hon. Joft^rsnn M. l.ovy. the owner pi
Montia-ello, Is taking an activo part In
Democratic politics, and claims that It
will ho Parker and nobody i»li>e. Jelt has
been a political leader for a great many
yearB and knows what In» is talking
about.

It is believed that Tammany will win
tho coming election. If a man of charac¬
ter Is nominated by It to hnad the muni¬
cipal ticket. Fusion may have Its mérite,
Fusion may have Introduced In tha rotten
government of this municipality aome

Btrejtks of virtue. Thn pooplo do not like
a goody-goody government. Even virtu»
heroínas oppressive. «linker's carnival
of crinio was more than the most liberal-
mlndei. citizen could »tand for and our
smuK-f&'.'Od Mayor's enforcement of th«
Sunday law at tha bathing beaches Is too
much for the virtuous. There la a gulf
between the Light House District and Its
flaunting vies and the bathing beach««
on n Hummer's day, whera to drink beer,
without purchasing a meal Is to commit a,
crime. Murphy Intends to win. Ha can¬
not do It with a 'man of fteorge R. Mc-
C'lttllan's make-up. McOIellan ha» heaít*
ha public Ufu lor several yaaara. and th«
measure of his attainment ha» been to
escape committing himself on uny topic
Ho will serve Tammany with «he fidelity
aaf a pup who fawns tai |l>'k the master's
hand. New-Vor'* wants a man fur Mayor,
il"» ft t I


